WITCHCRAFT

347

Tumbal

(Ne manusa luwih penguruh merta sandi mantra, ngid/ing sai, ring
awalcu petang lemah, ala-ayu, ane nunggu afcu apangeda mati ngipi,
mati ngawag-ngawag, tan Icuwasa molah.)

". . . ONG! the Original Word, whose brilliance is like the air
that fills the sky, a spell is on my house, a great forest surrounded by
tigers. A thousand witches bow down to me meekly and fearfully
[because] the amulet given to my enemies by the gods is worn out
and spoiled. . . ."